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Scene 1 

Nip is mauling the face of an intruder in Rich’s house. Rich has just walked in 
and recognizes the interloper as the man who recently tried to kill Rich ata 


golf course. 


Rich (yelling): You! You’re the guy from the golf course! This is the second 
time you've tried to kill me! 


Nip (struggling): Hurry up and do something! I can’t hold him off forever! 


The intruder grabs Nip and manages to get Nip’s claws out of his face. He 
screams in agony, tosses Nip onto the couch, and runs away frantically. 


Nip (to Rich): Are you completely helpless? 

Rich: Nip! Are you ok? You saved my life! 

Nip: Not the first time I saved your skin. And no, I’m pretty far from OK. 
Rich: What should I do? Should I call the cops? 

Nip: Why would any sane human do that? 

Rich (pacing nervously): No, I'll call Asha. That’s what I’ll do. I’ll call Asha. 


Nip: It’s the middle of the night, but I’m sure she won’t care. She literally 
told me she’d love to see me anytime. 


Rich calls Asha. Asha answers with a groggy and annoyed voice. 
Asha: This better be good. 


Rich: It’s not good! It’s the exact opposite of good! That guy that tried to kill 
me at the golf course just broke into the house! 


Asha (alarmed): What?! Where is he now? 
Rich: He got away. 
Asha: I’ll be right over. 


20 minutes later, the door to Rich’s place opens. 
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Rich (disappointed): Rizzo! What are you doing here? It’s the middle of the 
night! 


Nip: He’s wasting space no matter what time of day it is. 


Rizzo: Well, I thought I heard some commotion and wanted to check things 
out. 


Rich: Could’ve used your help about 20 minutes ago. 


There’s a knock at the door. Rich peeks out the window, sees Asha, and lets 
her in. 


Asha (looking at Rizzo): What’s he doing here? 

Nip: He’s trying to ruin our quality time together, as usual. 
Asha: Rich, I’m so sorry! Are you ok? 

Nip: Thanks to me, yes. 

Rich: Yeah, I’m fine. Just a little rattled. 

Rizzo steps to the side and starts to raid Rich’s fridge. 

Asha (appalled): Are you serious? 

Rizzo (hands full of cheese and coldcuts): What? I’m hungry. 


Rich: Looks like I’ve gotta get a new job. The one I have is literally killing 
me. 


Asha: I can try and help you find freelance work. 


Rizzo (casually making sandwich and munching chips): I can get you a gig 
testing video games with me. 


Rich: I’d rather die. 


Asha: First things first, though. We have to expose everything we discovered 
about the shady companies your accounting firm is with. 


Rich: Won’t that just make them angrier at me? 
Rizzo: They’re already trying to kill you. How much angrier can they get? 


Nip: Nothing pains me more than to agree with Rizzo, but I have to agree 
with Rizzo. 
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Asha: I’ll do it anonymously online. As long as you stop working there and 
everything gets exposed, then they won’t have a reason to kill you. 


Rizzo: Less reason. They could still do it out of spite. 
Rich: You’re not helping. 
Nip: Does he ever? 


Asha: If I were you, I’d go into work tomorrow, grab as much info as you can 
about them, play dumb to your boss... 


Rizzo interrupts: That should be easy. 

Nip: You’re one to talk. 

Asha: Then quit and walk out. 

Rich (flabbergasted): I can’t quit my job! 

Asha: You really wanna keep working there if they’re trying to kill you? 


Nip (rubbing on Asha’s leg): Asha, if anything happens, you’ll take care of me, 
right? 


Rich: I need to make money! I can’t just quit. And why would I take more 
information from them? 


Asha: So we can keep investigating. We just scratched the surface. 

Rich: Wouldn’t they want to kill me even more then? And stealing is wrong. 
Nip: In this case, it’s a form of self-defense. You work for a bunch of white- 
collar, criminal losers, and you’re trying to put a crimp in their criminal 
network. (looks at Asha) Tell him, Asha. 

Asha: They won’t know you took it. Look, it’s a form of self-defense. They’re 
a bunch of criminals, and you’re taking actions to stop them. You do what you 


want, Rich, but I know what I’d do. 


Rizzo (mouth full of chips): Yeah, me too. I wouldn’t risk my neck, that’s for 
sure. 


Nip: Just based on that alone, you should do the opposite of Rizzo. 
Rich: I should do the opposite of Rizzo. 
Asha grins. Nip purrs. Rizzo narrows eyes and walks out. 


Scene 2 


The next day at Green Mountain Accounting, Rich is reluctantly walking into 
the building. He’s sweating badly and is super paranoid about a thumb drive 
in his pocket. He slips into his office, wipes sweat off his brow multiple times, 
and starts downloading company data onto the thumb drive. He’s startled by 
a call on the office phone from his boss, Mr. Wash. 

Mr. Wash: Rich! My office! Now! 


Rich (staring impatiently at the data download progress bar): Yes, sir! I’ll be 
right there! 


A minute passes and Rich gets another call. 
Mr. Wash: Where the hell are you?! You said you’d be right here a minute ago! 


Rich: I was just uh, (pause, looks at progress bar that just reached 100 
percent), watering the plants, sir! I’m coming now! 


Rich goes over to Mr. Wash’s office. Wash is sitting at a cramped desk, staring 
at a box of empty donuts on the floor. Mr. Wash hits a flask just as Rich 
enters. He then does a poor job of playing it off and hiding it. 

Mr. Wash: Rich! We need to talk. 


Rich: I agree. Before you start, I must go ahead and tell you that I’m leaving 
Green Mountain Accounting. 


Mr. Wash: What?! You can’t do that! 

Rich (confused): Why not? 

Mr. Wash: Because you’re being promoted! 
Rich (super confused): I see... 


Mr. Wash: I was just on a call with the president of the company, Mr. Bighead, 
and he thinks very highly of you. 


Rich: He does? 


Mr. Wash: Yes, so you can’t quit. We’re giving you more money, a corner 
office, unlimited coffee breaks, and discounted rounds of golf. 


Rich: That all sounds great, sir. Well, except maybe the golf, but I... 
Mr. Wash: Don’t rush into any decision, Rich. 


Rich: Thanks, Mr. Wash. 
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Mr. Wash: But I need to know by lunchtime. 
Rich (uncertain): Got it. 


Rich leaves office. Mr. Wash makes hasty call to his supervisor, Miss 
Drainsworth. 


Mr. Wash: He said he needed time to think about it. 
Miss Drainsworth: He’ll stay, if he knows what’s good for him. 


Mr. Wash: Excuse me, Miss Drainsworth, but if we already tried to kill him 
twice, I don’t understand why we’re gonna keep him around now. 


Miss Drainsworth: I’ve decided that he might be more useful alive than dead. 
Don’t fail me again, Mr. Wash, or I might not hold the same opinion of you. 


CLICK 


Rich goes back to his office, takes a few minutes to get his hands to stop 
shaking, then texts Asha. 


Rich: They just offered me a promotion! What should I do? 
Asha: Tell them you need time to think about it. 
Rich: I have to let them know by lunchtime. 


Asha: If you accept the ‘promotion’, it would maybe buy you more time to 
figure out exactly what’s going on there, but... 


Rich: You're not helping. 
Asha: Fine, ask Rizzo. 
Rich: I’m sorry. That’s not funny. 


Asha: If you take it, we'll have to hold off making the info public, which might 
be what they want. 


Rich: Maybe I'll just flip a coin. 


Asha: You could take the promotion and see how it goes. If you don’t, you‘ll 
always wonder ‘what if”. 


Rich: Or they might kill me tonight. 
Asha: They might do that anyway. 


Rich: I’m flipping the coin now. Thanks for the advice. 


Rich takes a deep breath, contemplates where his life went wrong, then 
marches back to Mr. Wash’s office. Mr. Wash has a flask on the table and his 
face down on the desk. 

Rich (uncomfortable): Mr. Wash? 

Mr. Wash (startled, jumps up): Dammit, Rich. Can’t you knock? 

Rich: The door was open. 

Mr. Wash: Minor detail. 


Rich: I’ve decided to take the promotion. 


Mr. Wash: Excellent! The first thing you’ll need to do to prepare for your new 
role is to go home. 


Rich (confused): Ok... 


Mr. Wash: Yes, go home at once! You’ll be trained for your new job first thing 
tomorrow. 


Rich: Yes, Mr. Wash. 

Scene 3 

Rich is home and has just fed Nip a half bowl of cat food. 

Rich: Well, that’s the last of it. I’ll have to go back to Shady Hal’s, I guess. 
Nip (nibbling): Yeah, let’s make that a priority, pal. 

There’s a knock at the door. Rich sees that it’s Asha and let’s her in. 
Asha (sarcastic): Hey, congrats on the big promotion! 

Rich: Very funny. 

Nip: Mo money, mo problems. He can’t even keep the cat food stocked. 
Asha: Did you make a copy of the data from work? 

Rich fumbles around in pocket, then produces a thumb drive. 

Rich: Here ya go. Are you sure you want this? 


Asha: Of course. I wanna expose this criminal labyrinth ASAP. 


Episode 2 
Scene 1 


Nip is curled up in a ball, trying to sleep, as Rich paces around before leaving 
for work. 


Nip: Can’t he just leave already? He’s more nervous than normal and I can’t 
stand it. 


Rizzo pops in through the front door. 

Rich: Rizzo, I’m actually glad to see you. 

Nip (rolls over): This is the worst possible start to the day. 
Rizzo: I was up all night... 

Rich interrupts: I really don’t want to know why. 

Rizzo: Whoa, buddy? Why so edgy? 


Nip: His employer just tried to kill him twice, and he was naive enough to 
accept a promotion. What do you think? 


Rich: I don’t know what to expect when I walk into work. 
Rizzo: Well, that’s kind of exciting, right? 


Nip: Look at how the man’s dressed. Does it look like he craves excitement? 
Are those salmon pants? Mmmmm, salmon...(whimsical look of desire) 


Rizzo: Anything I can do to help? I can stay here and watch Nip if ya want. 
Nip bounds towards the front door. 

Nip: Please let me out! Please, Rich, if you have any shred of decency! 

Rich heads towards the front door and lets Nip out. 

Rich: That won’t be necessary. 

Scene 2 

Nip is strolling down a busy street, watching lots of people, and getting an 
occasional handout from random cat lovers. He slows down when he sees a 


guy in a costume with a badge harassing a happy-looking, red-eyed character. 


Nip: Uh-oh, it’s one of those crazy people in uniforms. Why do humans 
tolerate them? 
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Guy In Costume: If ya don’t have a permit, ya can’t smoke that stuff. Ya gotta 
have a permit. 
Red Eye: Ok, man. I’ll move along. Just leave me alone. 
Guy In Costume: You can move along, after you empty your pockets. 
Red Eye: Aw, come on, man. Don’t be like that. 
Guy In Costume (smug): Just doing my job. 
Nip: This looks like armed robbery. Time for some righteous defense tactics. 


Nip pounces claws-first into the robber’s face and starts mauling. Robber 
screams. 


Nip: Make a run for it! Save yourself, your freedom, and your plants! 
Red Eye runs away. Nip whips a few more claws to the face, then bounds 
away to safety. The robber cries and yells at innocent bystanders to mind 
their own business. 


Scene 3 


Rich walks into Green Mountain Accounting and is greeted immediately by 
Mr. Wash. 


Mr. Wash: Good morning, Rich. 

Rich: Good morning, sir. 

Mr. Wash: We can’t waste any time. Let me show you to your new office. 
Rich (uncertain): Ok... 

They take an elevator to the top floor. Rich grows more uneasy. 

Mr. Wash: You’re gonna love this. 


They step out and walk to a large, corner office with a view and new furniture. 
Rich starts sweating. 


Mr. Wash: You don’t look happy. 
Rich: Um, why did I get promoted again? 


Mr. Wash: There are too many reasons to name, if we’re being honest. But 
this office isn’t the best part. We’re tripling your salary. 
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Rich (on the verge of hyperventilation): Sounds too good to be true. What 
will I be doing exactly? 


Mr. Wash: I’m glad you asked. For right now, just take it easy and get 
acclimated with your new surroundings. Whatever you do, don’t worry about 
work right now, ok? 


Rich (confused): Ok, thanks. Can I ask, though, after I get acclimated, what 
will I be doing? 


Mr. Wash: You ask too many questions, Rich. Just relax. We’ll let you know 
when the time is right. 


Rich: We? 


Mr. Wash: Uh, me, I meant. I’ll let you know. Anyway, I gotta run. You know 
how busy Iam. If you need anything, you know where to find me. 


Rich: Yes, sir. 

Mr. Wash: But try to leave me alone, ok? 

Rich: Sure. 

An hour later, Rich is tired of arranging his office and admiring the view. He 
decides to go down to the accounting department and find some work to do. 
He walks past his old office and notices a small group of well dressed men 
wearing gloves, examining electronic and paper files. He pretends to not 
notice and speeds up as he passes by. Then he runs into one of the other 
accountants, Howard. 

Howard: Hey, Rich. What are you doing down here? 

Rich: Well, Iam an accountant, and this is the accounting department. 
Howard: But aren’t you like on the top floor now? 

Rich: How did you know that? 

Howard: Jealous gossip spreads fast. 

Rich: How long have those guys been in my old office? 

Howard: All morning. Why? 


Rich: Just curious. See ya, Howard. 


Rich decides to leave and grab a coffee. Howard immediately goes to Mr. 
Wash’s office. Mr. Wash is passed out on his desk. 
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Howard: Mr. Wash? 
Mr. Wash wakes up with a start. 
Mr. Wash: Can’t you knock?! 
Howard: Your door was open. 
Mr. Wash: Whatever. 
Howard: You told me to tell you if I saw Rich. 
Mr. Wash: And? 
Howard: I saw Rich. 
Mr. Wash: Where? 


Howard: Walking around accounting. He mentioned something about his 
office getting ransacked. 


Mr. Wash: Did he use the word ‘ransacked’? 
Howard: Not exactly. Then he left. 
Mr. Wash: Where did he go? 


Howard (sarcastic): Why don’t you just put a GPS tracker on him if you’re so 
concerned? 


Mr. Wash: Hmmm, GPS tracker, eh? 
Scene 4 


Later that day, Rich is called into Mr. Wash’s office again. There’s a stony- 
looking character in a black suit standing next to Mr. Wash’s desk. 


Rich enters. 

Rich (notices stony character, hesitant): Uh, yes, Mr. Wash? 

Mr. Wash: Rich, your promotion requires you to get some software upgrades 
on your phone. This is Bernie from the IT department. He’ll do the upgrades 
for you. 


Rich: You don’t look like a Bernie... 


Bernie (grim): Yeah, I get that a lot. Gimme your phone. 
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Rich reluctantly hands phone to Bernie. Bernie dismantles it with speed an 
precision, places a tiny dot inside, then reassembles it. He gives the phone 
back to Rich, along with a creepy, toothy grin. 


Bernie: There ya go, all set. 


Mr. Wash: There ya go, Rich. See how easy that was? Now why don’t you go 
home early and rest up. You’ve got a big day tomorrow. 


Rich: I do? What will I be doing exactly? 

Mr. Wash (fumbling for words): Uh, well, (pause) so many important things it 
makes my head spin. And don’t be afraid to show up late. It’s important to be 
well rested. 

Rich: Yes, Mr. Wash. 

Rich leaves as casually as he can, trying to hide his uneasiness. 

Bernie: I still don’t see why we can’t just kill him. 

Mr. Wash: Cuz Miss Drainsworth wants him alive...for now. 

Scene 5 

Rich gets home and sees Nip snoozing by the front door. 

Rich: Long day out on the town, Nip? 

Nip (startled): I stopped an armed robbery. What did you do? 

They both go in and Rich immediately calls Asha. 

Nip: Did I mention I’m famished? 

Asha answers: Hey Rich. Whatsup? 


Rich: Just more weirdness at work. Can you come over? I’d rather not talk 
over the phone. 


Asha: Yeah, I’ve got some news for you, too. 

Later that night, Asha shows up. Nip purrs and rubs on her leg. 
Nip (content): The highlight of my day. 

Asha: Hey Rich. So what happened your first day at the ‘new job’? 


Rich tells about the events of the day, ending with the ‘software upgrade’. 
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Asha: Why’d you let them do that? 
Rich: What was I supposed to do? 
Nip: Say NO. 


Asha: Well, it’s a moot point now. They’re probably tracking you and maybe 
even listening. You have it off now, right? 


Nip: He’s not that smart, Asha. 
Rich: No, it’s on. 


Asha (grimacing): Maybe at least turn it off for now. Anyway, I have a friend 
that can run some tests on it for you. See exactly what they did to it. 


Rich: But what will I do without my phone? 

Nip: Get some fresh air, read a book, stock up on cat food. 

Rich: You said you had some news for me? 

Asha (deep sigh): Is your phone off? 

Rich: Yep. 

Rizzo starts to come through the window. 

Rich: Rizzo! What are you doing? 

Rizzo (casual): I’ve got a million dollar idea. 

Rich: The front door was locked for a reason. 

Rizzo: I figured it was just for the guys that were trying to kill you. 


Asha facepalms and groans. Nip narrows eyes at Rizzo. Rizzo pours himself a 
glass of milk. 


Asha: Ok, so anyway...you remember Speedy Cat, right? 
Rizzo; Ya don’t wanna hear my idea? 

Everyone ignores Rizzo and grimaces. 

Nip: Fake white powdered cat food. I’ll never forget. 
Rich: Of course. And they’re owned by Beelzebub Inc. 


Asha: Right. And Beelzebub gets billions from the mafia with fancy titles. 
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Rich: The what? 

Nip: Government! 

Asha: That’s what government is. Anyway, there are contracts with 
Beelzebub for lots of different sectors and I haven’t had time to get into them 
all yet, but the first one I researched involved cages for humans. 

Rich: You’re speaking another language. 

Nip: Prisons! 

Rizzo: I went to jail once. I blame Shady Hal. 

Nip: You blame him for everything. 

Asha: The so-called government gives billions of dollars to private companies 
to build and maintain prisons. Beelzebub is one of those companies, which is 
amazingly hypocritical, considering the fact that Speedy Cat is a huge cocaine 
money laundering operation. 


Rich (moment of clarity): Oh, I think I see...huh... 


Asha: Not just that, but I found a subsidiary of Beelzebub, called Happy 
Timez. They’re the biggest owner of cannabis dispensaries in the world! 


Rich: So I wonder who owns Beelzebub? 

Asha: I'll do some research and see if I can find out. I have a question. 
There’s a name that keeps popping up in the data you gave me. Does The 
Black Pyramid Foundation sound familiar? 


Nip: Damn those dark occultists. 


Rich: Yeah, that’s a huge non-profit that my accounting firm deals with. One 
of our biggest accounts that I know of. 


Asha: Hmm, interesting. I’ll have to look into them. Hey, I gotta run. Want 
me to get your phone looked at? 


Rich (doubtful): Gee, I dunno. What will I do without it? 


Nip: You’ll have plenty of free time without it, so you can go to the store and 
spoil me rotten. 


Asha: I’ll have it back to you by tomorrow night. 


Rizzo: I can’t go a day without my phone. 
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Rich (annoyed look at Rizzo): You’ve got a milk mustache. You look 
ridiculous. Will you please go home? 


Rizzo gets mock-offended look and leaves. 

Asha (thoughtful): Hey, I’ve got an idea. 

Nip: Yes, Asha. You don’t even need to ask. I’ll stay with you for a while. 
Asha: What’s your supervisor’s name again? 

Rich: Mr. Wash. 

Asha: Wanna keep an eye on Mr. Wash? 

Rich (scratches head); Ah, well, I’m not sure...You mean spy on him? 
Asha: I could have my friend hack his devices. 

Rich: That sounds totally illegal and dangerous. 

Nip: When you Say things like that Rich, I’m ashamed to know you. 


Asha: The guy’s tried to kill you twice. Don’t you wanna know what he’s got 
in store for you next? 


Rich (sighs): Well, when you put it like that...I guess it sounds ok. 


Rich hands phone to Asha. Asha leaves. Nip lays sadly by the front door. 
Rich worries. 
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Episode 3 
Scene 1 


The next day at Green Mountain Accounting, Mr. Wash is on a call with his 
boss, Miss Drainsworth. 


Mr. Wash: I don’t get it. 

Miss Drainsworth: Not surprising. Want me to talk slower? 
Mr. Wash: Sure, why not. 

Miss Drainsworth: Do you have no shame? 

Mr. Wash: Not much left, at this point. 


Miss Drainsworth: We already know there’s been an information breech. This 
accountant, Rich, knows too much. 


Mr. Wash: Probably the first time he’s been accused of that, but I see your 
point. 


Miss Drainsworth: If anything he knows leaks out, we’ll know it was him. In 
the meantime, we’ll keep him dumb, fat, and happy. 


Mr. Wash: The dumb part I can guarantee success on. 


Miss Drainsworth: Now here’s the most important part. If a leak happens, 
he’ll take the fall. 


Mr. Wash (uncertain look): Are you sure that’s believable? 


Miss Drainsworth: If they’re made to look guilty and hang on TV, people will 
believe anything. 


Mr. Wash: I thought public executions weren’t a thing anymore. 


Miss Drainsworth: It was a figure of speech! Just so you know, if you blow 
this, it’ll be a pleasure to fire you. 


Mr. Wash: Anything else, Miss Drainsworth? 

Miss Drainsworth: Did you get that GPS tracker on him? 
Mr. Wash: Yeah, but it’s not working. 

Miss Drainsworth: Can you do anything right? 


Mr. Wash starts to answer, but she cuts him off. 
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Miss Drainsworth: Don’t answer that. I already know the answer. 

Mr. Wash (meek): Anything else, Miss Drainsworth? 

Miss Drainsworth: At least try and hide your flask during the next meeting. 
Scene 2 


Rich walks into Green Mountain Accounting and is ambushed by two security 
guards. 


Guard 1: Good morning, Mr. Rich. Come with us, please. 
Rich (nervous): Hey, I forgot something in my car...um, where are we going? 
Guard 1: Mr. Wash needs to speak with you. 


They get to Wash’s office. Mr. Wash is staring blankly at his wall, wondering 
how his life ended up like this. 


Rich: Yes, Mr. Wash? 


Mr. Wash: Good morning, Rich. I’ve got great news for you. You’re getting a 
company Car. 


Rich: I am? 
Mr. Wash: Yep, a brand new Mercedes. Come on, I'll show it to ya. 


They walk out to the parking lot and find a sparkling silver Mercedes SUV in 
the best spot, closest to the entrance. 


Rich: Wow, I dunno what to say! 
Mr. Wash: Well, you deserve it. Pull out your phone. 
Rich (fumbling for words): Ah, gee, phone? 


Mr. Wash: Yes, a small handheld computer that is used for calls, messages, 
and a zillion other things. 


Rich: Well, funny thing, I don’t have it with me. 
Mr. Wash (narrows eyes): Why not? 
Rich: Must’ve forgotten it. (fake laugh) 


Mr. Wash: You need your phone to unlock and start the car, Rich. 
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Rich: I’ll have it tomorrow, sir. You can count on me. 


Mr. Wash: All right, well, get up to your office with the best view in the 
building and get to work, I guess. 


Rich: Yeah, about that, you haven’t really told me what my new job duties are. 


Mr. Wash: Ah, right. Well, just get things organized up there and I’ll let you 
know about a new project soon, ok? 


Rich: Perfect. 

Mr. Wash: Oh, but before ya go, I meant to ask, one of the other accountants 
was confused about some of the Speedy Cat numbers. (winks) You know 
anything about that? 

Rich (nervous, fumbling): Ah, gee, nope...doesn’t ring a bell. 

Mr. Wash (winks again): Are ya sure? 

Rich: Is there something wrong with your eye, sir? 

Mr. Wash (frustrated): Get back to your fancy office and stay put. 

Rich: Yes, sir. 

Mr. Wash and Rich go their separate ways. Since Rich has so much time on 
his hands, he decides to wander around the building. After he passes a few 
empty office spaces, he sees another room where two men are having a paper- 
shredding party. Rich freezes, stares at them for a few seconds, gets noticed 
by one of the workers, and scurries away. 


Scene 3 


Rich is at Shady Hal’s corner store getting cat food for Nip. Hal is ringing him 
up. 


Rich: Fifty bucks for that tiny bag of cat food? 
Shady Hal (grumbling): Gotta pay the bills. 
Rich: That’s double the price of Pet Warehouse! 
Shady Hal (dismissive): Ya won’t shop there. 
Rich: And why not? 


Shady Hal: Cuz I’m right around the corner from your house, and you’re lazy. 
This is the essence of why convenience stores exist. 
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Rich (sighs): I hate it when you’re right. 


Shady Hal (smirks, wags finger): And tell that lowlife neighbor of yours, 
Rizzo, that he still owes me five bucks. 


Rich (grimace): Sure thing, Hal. 


Ten minutes later, Rich enters his modest home with sensible furnishings and 
finds Nip sprawled out next to his food bowl. 


Rich: Why couldn’t I have been a cat in this life? It would be so much less 
complicated. 


Nip (perking up): It’s not the worst life. That much is certain. 


Rich pours food into bowl and Nip munches happily. There’s a knock at the 
door. 


Rich: Please don’t be Rizzo. 

Nip: Rizzo doesn’t knock. Did you forget that? 
Rich sees Asha and lets her in. 

Asha (perky): You’re not gonna believe this! 


Rich: After two attempts on my life, I’m starting to not be surprised at 
anything. 


Asha (sarcastic): Your supervisor, Mr. Wash, must really care about you. He 
put this in your phone. 


Asha holds up a microchip smaller than a grain of rice. 
Rich: What’s that? 


Asha: My friend called it a ‘Q’. It records everything within 100 feet of your 
phone and sends your location data every minute. 


Nip (munching enthusiastically): At least they’re not trying to murder you 
anymore. 


Rich (gulps): I see. (sarcastic) Well, that’s comforting. 


Asha: My friend is gonna help you turn the tables on Mr. Wash, though. Can I 
have his work email? 


Rich: Sure, I guess. What’s your friend gonna do exactly? And what’s his 
name? 
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Asha: He’s gonna help us get some data on Mr. Wash and what crimes your 
firm is trying to hide. 


Nip: His firm works with the mafia with fancy titles. Isn’t that crime enough? 


Asha: As for his name (pause, reluctant) I can’t really give you his name. 
When someone does what he does, ya know... 


Nip: Rich is pretty naive. He doesn’t know. 

Rich has puzzled look on face. 

Nip: See? Look at that confused face. 

Asha (sighs): I’ll ask my friend and see if he wants to meet you, ok? For the 
time being, we’ll call him Rayo. Anyway, can you tell me something your boss 


is really into? Rayo needs it for the hack. 


Rich: Well, he plays a lot of golf. And I catch him with a flask a disturbing 
number of times. 


Asha: Perfect. That should work Now for my other news. I looked deeper 
into Beelzebub Inc and The Black Pyramid Foundation. Guess who the top 
donor to The Black Pyramid Foundation is? 

Nip: George Soros? 

Asha: Beelzebub Inc! It was over 100 billion just this year! 


Nip: All that money and they can’t even make decent cat food. 


Rich (shocked): That’s gotta be a massive chunk of their profits. How did you 
find that out? 


Asha: It’s all public record, for those that are willing to put the time and 
attention into looking. But that’s not all. The board of directors for both 
Beelzebub and Black Pyramid are almost identical. They’re full of ex DEA, 
DOJ, CIA, Chaser Bank, and all sorts of other alphabet soup agencies and big 
business. 


Rich: The DOJ? Don’t they run the prisons? 


Asha: Yep. And what better way to get more prisoners than to throw non- 
violent drug offenders in cages? 


Rich: But Speedy Cat... 


Asha: Also owned by Beelzebub, and yes, putting out lots of drugs to create 
more prisoners. 
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Nip: So lemme get this straight. The mafia with fancy titles extorts people 
and gives the loot to Beelzebub to build and maintain prisons. Beelzebub has 
Speedy Cat distribute a bunch of blow. The mafia with fancy titles kidnaps the 
users of blow and puts them in those prisons. Most evil business model ever, 
anyone? 


Rich (shocked): They’re making money on both ends... 

Asha: And the directors of Beelzebub and Black Pyramid make obscene 
profits, all extortion-free, ironically, since they’re former government mob 
workers. 


Nip: Now ya don’t feel so bad about spying on Mr. Wash, eh? 


Rich: So maybe I won’t go to work tomorrow. 
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Episode 4 
Scene 1 


Nip is prowling around a high school, waiting to see if anyone will come feed 
him. 


Nip: Last time I was here, I hit the jackpot. Maybe I’ll just curl up and snooze 
in the corner until someone shows up to pamper me. 


A teenage boy comes around the corner a moment later, walking briskly and 
looking over his shoulder. Nip is promptly ignored. 


Nip: Why the rush, kid? 
Suddenly, a man in a silly costume and badge comes around the corner. 


Man in Costume: I see you Johnny! No more skipping class! Get back here 
now or your driver license is suspended! 


Nip stands and arches back. 


Nip: Another one of these bossy guys in costumes. What’s wrong with these 
people? 


Johnny continues to flee. Man in costume starts running and barely catches 
Johnny in the parking lot. He grabs Johnny by the collar and yanks him back 
towards the school. 

Nip approaches. 

Nip: Leave him alone, or you get the claw! 


Man In Costume ignores Nip and continues to pull Johnny. 


Nip launches himself into the cop’s face and starts mauling. Cop screams in 
agony. 


Nip: Feel the righteous claws of freedom! 


A shocked and disoriented Johnny runs to his car and flees. Nip throws a 
couple more claws into the cop’s face, hops off, and runs away. 


Nip: Why can’t those bullies in blue just leave people alone? 
Scene 2 


Mr. Wash is on another call with Miss Drainsworth. 
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Miss Drainsworth: So lemme get this straight. You had a tracking device put 
in his phone and you don’t know where he is or what he’s doing? 


Mr. Wash: That is accurate. 


Miss Drainsworth: You said he also walked in on something he shouldn’t have 
seen yesterday. Document shredding, is that right? 


Mr. Wash: Yes, he wandered into a place that he shouldn’t have been. 


Miss Drainsworth: And why wasn’t the door locked to this place that he 
shouldn’t have been? 


Mr. Wash: I don’t know. 


Miss Drainsworth: You gave him a big new office, tripled his salary, and a new 
car, and now he just decides to not show up for work? 


Mr. Wash: Yep, that about sums it up. I tried calling him and he didn’t 
answer. 


Miss Drainsworth: You find him fast, or I might have some security personnel 
find you, is that clear? 


Mr. Wash: Yes, Miss Drainsworth. 
CLICK 


Mr. Wash pulls flask from desk and takes a generous swig. He gets on his 
phone and notices a new email from his favorite brand of whiskey. 


FREE WHISKEY - CLICK NOW! 

Mr. Wash clicks and takes another swig. 

Scene 3 

Rich is snoozing on his couch. Rizzo comes in and wakes him up. 
Rich (startled): Rizzo! 

Rizzo: You shouldn’t leave your front door unlocked like that. 
Rich: You constantly remind me of that. 

Rizzo: Aren’t you supposed to be at work? 


Rich: I decided to not go in today. (glances at phone) Mr. Wash called six 
times. (sighs) Maybe I should call him. 
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Rizzo: I find it best to keep them guessing. Don’t call. 
Rich: Have you ever had a job? 
Rizzo (offended): How do you think I pay the bills? 
Rich: That question has always mystified me. 
Rizzo: You don’t like your new job? 
Rich: They tried to put a tracking chip in my phone yesterday. 
Rizzo: I can see how that might cause some tension. 


Rich: It is payday today. I should check and see if they actually tripled my 
salary, or if that was just a bunch of hot air. 


Rich pulls up his bank balance on his phone and sees the most recent deposit. 
He almost chokes. 


Rizzo: Careful, buddy. Ya can’t spend it when you’re dead. 

Rich: Wow, they actually did. I gotta tell Asha. 

Rich calls Asha. 

Asha: Hey Rich. I’m busy with a photo shoot right now. Can I stop by later? 
Rich: You’re doing a photo shoot? 


Asha: Yeah, it’s one of my freelance gigs. And I’m the one shooting, not the 
one posing, if that’s what you meant. 


Rich: Oh, right. 

Asha: Ok, see ya. 

CLICK. 

Rizzo (winking and nudging Rich): Photo shoot, eh? 

Rich: Not what you think. (thoughtful pause) Man, not going to work is great. 
Rizzo (cheerful): Welcome to the club! 

Rich: And they’re paying me more than I know what to do with. 


Rizzo (frowning): I’m not in that club. 
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Rich: Maybe I should go spend some of it before my boss sends another hit 
man after me. 


Rizzo: I couldn’t agree more. Can I come? 


Rich: I never thought I’d say this, but sure, Rizzo, come with me to spend my 
money. 


Scene 4 
That night at Rich’s, Nip and Rich are enjoying some newly acquired creature 
comforts. Rich is in a leather recliner that looks like something out of Star 


Trek, while Nip is frolicking in a fancy new cat condo. 


Nip: As much as I love this new playpen, your best buy of the day was that 
video game for Rizzo. It might keep him away for days! 


Asha shows up and is stunned by the scene. 

Nip: Asha! Hey, check this out! It has its own fountain and everything! 
Rich is melted into his recliner, sipping a frothy beverage. 

Asha: Hey! What happened? 

Rich: I did a little shopping. 

Asha: I can see that! 


Rich: They’re paying me more than I know what to do with, so I figured I’d 
call off and spend it. 


Asha: Super logical. 

Rich (look of remembrance): Ooops. I knew I forgot to do something. 
Nip: It’s ok. You can get me a new feather toy tomorrow. 

Asha: What’s that? 

Rich: I forgot to actually call off work. 


Asha: Minor detail. Anyway, after my photo shoot I talked to Rayo. He said 
hacking Mr. Wash was the easiest job ever. 


Rich: Really? 


Asha: Yeah, he’s not so bright, apparently. Rayo said it worked with the first 
email, which has never happened before. 
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Rich: Well, I guess that makes sense. It’s not like Mr. Wash got to where he is 
by being exceptionally smart. 


Nip: And what does that say about you, buddy? 
Asha: And he’s got a real drinking problem, by the way. 
Rich: I have noticed a flask to be a staple of his office. 


Asha: Rayo has access to everything on Mr. Wash’s phone and work computer 
now. 


Rich: That seems dangerous. 
Asha: And he’s got a live feed, too. Now you can keep tabs on your boss. 
Nip: In case he plots to murder you again. 


Asha: Rayo wants to meet you and you can get that data on Mr. Wash. This 
could blow the whole thing wide open! 


Rich: That seems even more dangerous. What am I gonna do with that info? 


Asha: That’s the big question, Rich. If I were you, I’d save as much as 
possible while they’re throwing all this cash at you, make a plan to do 
something else with your life, and when you have enough saved and a plan in 
place, you do a data dump online and expose those extortion-funded criminals. 


Rich: Ah, gee, I dunno. I’ve always been an accountant... 


Nip: You could start your own cat food company. I’ll be your quality control 
chief. 


Asha: There are people like me and Rayo out there. People who live good 
lives with lots more freedom. The only extortion I pay is for the plates on my 
car and a little sales tax. And I don’t pay much sales tax cuz I buy most of my 
stuff from small vendors for cash or crypto. There’s a whole different way of 
life out there, you just have to go out and get it. 


Nip: And avoid being killed by that criminal network you’ve naively been 
working for the past few years. 


Rich: You’d be willing to help me? 


Asha (sarcastic): Not a chance. 
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Episode 5 
Scene 1 
Nip is cruising the streets, enjoying a sunny day. He comes across a funny 
looking character with a badge and costume, who is harassing a fedora- 
wearing normie. The normie is in his car and a tight parking spot. 
Nip (noting fedora): Sweet hat. 
Badge-toter: No parking in a green zone. I have to give you a ticket. 
Normie in Fedora: But my bumper is only over by a few inches! 
Badge-toter (smug): I don’t make the rules. Just doing my job. 
Nip (appalled): His job is to rob people at gunpoint? 
Normie in Fedora: But I just lost my job! 


Badge-toter: Not my problem! 


Nip leaps into the badge-toter’s face and starts mauling. The normie’s eyes 
bug out as he throws his car into drive and speeds away. 


Nip: Get a job that doesn’t involve robbing people! 


Nip throws a few more claws into the character’s face, leaps off, and scampers 
away. The badge-toter sulks and runs back to his extortion-funded vehicle. 


Scene 2 


Rich is at his decent suburban house, lounging in his newly acquired luxury 
recliner. Rizzo pops in unexpectedly. 


Rich: The fridge is almost empty, Rizzo. 

Rizzo: What makes you think I’m here for refreshments? 

Rich: Cuz that’s all you ever do. 

Rizzo: Actually, I just needed a break. 

Rich: A break from what? 

Rizzo: I started a GamerFans page. 

Rich (puzzled): I shouldn’t ask, but go ahead and tell me what that is. 


Rizzo: People sign up and pay money to watch me play video games. 
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Rich (flabbergasted): That’s a pretty sick joke, even for you, Rizzo. 
Rizzo: Not a joke. 


There’s a knock at the door. Rich peels himself out of the recliner and opens 
the door to find Asha with a geeky character. 


Asha: Hey Rich. This is Rayo. Can we come in? 
Rich: Yeah, and thanks for knocking. 


Asha: Of course we knocked. What kind of jerk doesn’t knock? (pause, sees 
Rizzo) Oh, right. Hello, Rizzo. 


Rizzo: Hey Asha. 

Rich: He was just leaving. 

Rizzo (protesting): But my break isn’t over yet. 
Asha (confused): Break? 

Rich: I need privacy, Rizzo. Go home. 


Rizzo frowns and starts to walk out. Just as he’s leaving, Nip comes waltzing 
in. 


Nip: You’re leaving? Perfect timing on my part! 

Rizzo narrows eyes at Nip and leaves. Nip sees Asha. 
Nip: And Asha’s here! This might be the best timing I’ve ever had! (thoughtful 
pause) Wait, no, there was that one time when I happened to come across a 
pet shop’s going out of business sale... 

Asha: Rich, Rayo. Rayo, Rich. 

Rayo: Sweet recliner. 

Rich: Thanks. It comes with its very own service robot! 

Asha: You skipped work again today? 

Rich: Yeah, I figured it’s for the best. 


Asha: So Rayo has an idea for how you might be able to blow the whistle on 
your employers and avoid getting deadly consequences. 


Rich: Perfect. 
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Nip is feeding at an overflowing bowl of premium cat food. 
Nip: Just try to find something that pays the same or better, ok? 


Rayo: When you drop the data online, I can make it look like it came from Mr. 
Wash. 


Rich (enthusiastic): Wow, that is a great idea! You can do that? 


Rayo: I have access to his email and phone, so yeah. (glances at recliner) 
May I? 


Rich: Be my guest. 

Asha: Guess I'll take the dilapidated couch. 

Rich: It’s comfortably seasoned. 

Asha: So what are you gonna do for work after you leave Green Mountain? 
Rich: Well, I was thinking about writing a book. 

Asha: Cool. About what? 


Rich: I was thinking about writing a fictional title called “Nip The Cat”. I 
could embellish on some of Nip’s life. People love cats and cat stories, right? 


Nip nearly chokes on his cat food. 


Nip: Of course people would wanna read about me...but I have doubts about 
your writing abilities. 


Asha: Yeah, that’s a cool long-term project. 


Rich: I’m gonna start when I go back to work tomorrow. That’ll at least give 
me something to do. 


Rayo: So when are you gonna do the data dump? And where? 


Rich: Well...(pause)...I kinda would like to save up as much cash as possible 
before I quit. 


Asha narrows eyes. 


Asha: I get why you’d wanna do that, but the longer you wait, the greater the 
chance they’ll do something to you. 


Rich: True. But you’ve got an eye on Mr. Wash, right Rayo? 
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Rayo: Yeah. Wanna take a look? 
Rayo pops out a laptop and hacks on the keyboard. 


Scene shifts to Mr. Wash’s office. He’s having a video call with Miss 
Drainsworth. 


Miss Drainsworth: So this is two days in a row that he hasn’t showed up for 
work? 


Mr. Wash: Yeah, something like that. The days all blend together, but that 
seems about right. 


Miss Drainsworth (deep sigh): Maybe if you wouldn’t drink so much, the days 
would blend less. (groans) And your first attempt to get a tracking device on 
him failed. 

Mr. Wash: That is accurate. 

Miss Drainsworth: Can you give me a reason why I shouldn’t fire you? 

Mr. Wash: Because I have no scruples. 

Miss Drainsworth: Damn, there is that...Anyway, call Rich into work now. As 
soon as he shows up, let me know, and I’ll send someone to his place to fix our 
problem. 

Mr. Wash: When you Say fix our problem, you mean... 

Miss Drainsworth (facepalm): Do I have to spell everything out for you? I’m 
gonna send a mindless goon in black to bug his house. And that’s just for 
starters. 


Mr. Wash: What else do you have in mind? 


Miss Drainsworth: We’re gonna have him get his hands dirtier When he 
shows up to work, will his house be empty? 


Mr. Wash: Should be. As far as I know, he’s a loser that lives alone with his 
stupid cat. 


Scene shifts back to Rich’s living room. 


Nip: Stupid cat, eh? Remind me to give that guy the claw if we ever cross 
paths. 


Rich: See? We know what they’re gonna do before they do it. 


Asha: You’re way too overconfident. You should get out of that job ASAP. 
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Nip: Don’t mistake his idiocy for overconfidence. 
Rich gets a call from Mr. Wash. 
Rich (scratchy voice): Hello? 
Mr. Wash: Rich, we need you at the office ASAP! Where have you been? 
Rich (raspy): Yeah, sorry Mr. Wash, I’ve been sick the past couple days. 
Mr. Wash: I don’t care. This is urgent. Now come justify that corner office! 
Rich: Yes, sir. 
Rich ends the call. 
Rich (dejected): That excuse was golden during Covid. 
Asha: Guess we’d better go. 
Nip: I might go, too. I try to avoid goons. 
Asha: So what are you gonna do? Just let them spy on you? 


Rayo: We could record them breaking into your house, see where they plant 
the devices, then disable them. 


Rich: You can do that? 

Rayo: It’ll cost ya, but yeah. 

Asha: Or I could hang out here with Nip and surprise him. 

Nip: Yes, Asha and I will defend the castle! 

Rich: I don’t want you purring yourself at risk, Asha. 

Nip (offended twist of whiskers): Oh, but the cat’s not important... 

Rayo: I think I have a better idea. We watch and record him plant the 
devices, which will give us more evidence against the thugs you work for, and 
then disable them later. 


Rich: What do you think they meant by ‘get my hands dirtier’? 


Asha: I have a feeling you’re gonna have an answer to that much sooner than 
you want. 
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Episode 6 
Scene 1 


Rich nearly crashes his company car over the parking divider as he swings 
into his primo spot at Green Mountain Accounting. 


Rich (sigh of relief): Whew, this thing’s fast! 

A grumpy security goon approaches Rich. 

Goon: Why does a jerk like this get such a nice car? 

Rich: I can hear you, ya know. 

Goon: Don’t care. Come with me. Mr. Wash is waiting for you. 

Rich (nervous): I should really get to my office first and check on some things. 
Goon (smirk): No, you shouldn’t. 

Rich: Yeah, let’s go ahead and go see Mr. Wash... 

They enter Wash’s office. Mr. Wash is hastily stuffing stacks of hundreds into 
a small briefcase when they enter. He gets a deer-in-the-headlights look as 
Rich and the goon enter. 

Mr. Wash: I told you to give me a heads up when you were on your way. 


Goon (glares at Mr. Wash’s phone and flask on a cluttered desk, then to Mr. 
Wash): I did. 


Mr. Wash: You can leave now. 

Rich starts to leave. 

Mr. Wash: Not you! Nameless goon, I was talking to you. 
Goon: I have aname, it’s... 

Mr. Wash: Nobody cares. 


Goon frowns and walks out. Mr. Wash closes the door and starts whispering 
to Rich. 


Mr. Wash: Your new job requires some new duties. 
Rich looks at case of cash, then back to Mr. Wash. 


Rich: Why are you whispering, sir? 
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Mr. Wash: I need you to make a deposit at the bank for Speedy Cat. 

Rich looks at case of cash. 

Rich: How much is it? 

Mr. Wash looks at case. 

Mr. Wash: What, that? No, that’s not what I’m talking about. 

Rich: That case of cash isn’t what you’re talking about? 

Mr. Wash: No. I need you to go to the Speedy Cat warehouse... 

Rich cuts him off. 

Rich (playing dumb): Speedy Cat? I don’t even know where that is. 

Mr. Wash: I’ll give you all the direction you need, don’t you worry, Rich. So 
you'll go to the Speedy Cat warehouse, pick up a briefcase from a guy with 
one eye and nine fingers, then go deposit the contents of the case at Chaser 
Bank. 

Rich: How much will it be? 

Mr. Wash: Why do you ask? 

Rich: Cuz anything over 10K has to be reported to the IRS. 

Mr. Wash: Well (pause) No, it won’t be over 10K, don’t you worry. 


Rich: Oh, ok. Sounds simple enough. What about the guy with one eye and 
nine fingers? What’s his name? 


Mr. Wash: Um, (uncertain pause), gee, I wanna say Pablo. 
Rich: Pablo? 

Mr. Wash: Um, yeah, uh...Pablo...Escobar, I think. 

Rich: Got it. I go into Speedy Cat and ask for Pablo Escobar. 


Mr. Wash: You don’t need to ask for him. He’ll see ya coming and take care of 
everything. 


Rich: Ok, just gimme directions to Speedy Cat, and I’ll be on my way. 


Scene 2 


35 


Ten minutes later, Rich is on his new privacy phone that he got from Rayo and 
is talking to Asha. 


Asha: I told you to quit while you still could. They’re trying to set you up. 
Rich: Any ideas on how to avoid that? 

Asha: Maybe...(thoughtful pause)...Do you know what a proxy merchant is? 
Rich speaks volumes of silence. 

Asha: I'll take that as a firm ‘no’. A proxy merchant is someone who offers 
services of anonymity for a fee, sometimes at great risk to themselves. 
Rich: Sounds like exactly what I need. 

Asha: Lemme talk to Rayo and see what he says. Hang tight. 

Rich: What should I do in the meantime? 

Asha: Does this ‘Pablo Escobar’ know what you look like? 

Rich: Mr. Wash said he’d find me, so yeah, I guess so. 

Asha: If you want, go ahead and pick up the case from Speedy Cat and see 
what’s in it. I can’t really see about a proxy merchant until I know more 
details. 

Rich: Got it. 

Scene 3 

Rich pulls up in his sleek Mercedes SUV company car just outside of the 
Speedy Cat warehouse. He takes a deep breath, quickly reviews his lengthy 
list of recent regrets in his mind, and hops out of the car. After nearly being 
hit by oncoming traffic, he crosses towards the Speedy Cat building and 
approaches a rusty, seedy looking entrance. A lean, tough looking blond 
woman with a thick Eastern European accent stops him. 

Blond Woman: You? What you do here? 

Rich (nervous, fumbling for words): Uh, well, I don’t normally, gee, uh... 
Blond Woman: English you second language? 

Rich: Uh, I’m looking for Pablo Escobar. 


Blond Woman (cackles): Pablo Escobar? He died decades ago! 


Rich: He did? There must be some mistake. He has one eye and nine fingers? 
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Blond Woman narrows eyes. 
Blond Woman: Wait here. (chuckles, lowers voice) Idiot... 


Blond woman goes into the warehouse and emerges a moment later with a 
tall, muscular, tattooed character, who has one eye and nine fingers. 


One Eye (stone faced): You’re Rich? 
Rich: Uh, well, Ido ok. Middle class income, really. 
One Eye grimaces. 


One Eye: Your. Name. 
Rich: Oh, right! Yes, I’m Rich. 


One Eye groans and hands a locked briefcase to Rich. 
Rich: Um, how do I open it? 

One Eye and Blond Woman both laugh hysterically. 
One Eye: Idiot! You don’t open it. You just deliver, ok? 
Rich tries to speak, stutters, and is cut off by One Eye. 


One Eye: You deposit to Black Pyramid Foundation Account at Chaser Bank, 
yes? 


Rich (gulps): Yes. 
One Eye and Blond Woman cackle more as they retreat into the warehouse. 
One Eye: Idiot! 


Rich hangs his head as he carries the case back to his company car. He 
immediately calls Asha. 


Rich: I don’t know what’s in the case. 
Asha; Why not? 
Rich: It’s locked and they didn’t give me a key. 


Asha; I’m pretty sure you won’t be able to afford any proxy merchant with 
what you have going on, that’s for sure. 


Rich: I won’t? 


Asha tries to contain her laughter. 
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Asha: Nota chance. (pause) Sorry. I do have some good news for you, 
though. Rayo got the goon squad recorded planting devices in every room in 
your house. So if you make it home alive, be careful what you say and do. 
Rich: What do ya mean, ‘if’? 

Asha: You’ll probably make it. But things aren’t looking so good, ya know? 


Rich (dejected): Gee, thanks. (brightens up) Wait, I have an idea for a proxy 
merchant! 


Asha: You do? Who? 
Scene 4 


Later at Rizzo’s, Rich is standing at the door, contemplating whether to knock 
or not. 


Rich: It would feel so good to give him a dose of his own medicine...but on the 
other hand, I might see something that I can’t unsee.... 


Meanwhile, Nip is sitting in the window at Rich’s, watching keenly. 


Nip (shocked): What’s going on over there? Has Rich finally gone over to the 
dark side? 


Rich knocks and shortly hears a series of locks unlatch. 

Rich: What was that, like seven locks? 

Rizzo: Well, ya can’t be too careful these days. 

Rich is flabbergasted at the irony. 

Rich: Got a minute? 

Rizzo looks back into his living room, then back to Rich. 

Rizzo: Not really. 

Rich: It might be lucrative for ya. 

Rizzo (smirk): Step right in. 

Nip (grimacing from afar): No Rich, don’t do it! You’ll never be the same! 
They step into Rizzo’s lair, which is extremely cluttered and dark, with video 


game gear literally everywhere and multiple screens flashing in the 
background. 
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Rich: Just like I imagined it... 

Rich explains some of his dilemma, but conveniently leaves out a few details, 
like Speedy Cat, the man with one eye and nine fingers, and the fact that he 
doesn’t know what’s in the case. 

Rizzo: Ok, but it’ll cost ya. 

Rich: What do ya have in mind? 

Rizzo: No more complaining when I show up at your place and raid the fridge. 


Rich: Ever? 


Rizzo: Ever. Luckily, I know you're just joking and giving me a hard time, but 
still, it borders on hurtful sometimes. 


Rich (grimacing): I see...ok, I’ll never complain about you entering 
unannounced or uninvited. 


Rizzo: And I wanna sit in that fancy new chair ya got anytime I want. 
Rich contemplates just giving Rizzo the chair, despite the price. 

Rich: Oh, ok. Is that it? 

Rizzo: And a thousand bucks. 

Rich: A thousand bucks? Are you out of your mind? 

Rizzo: Ok, make it a hundred. 

Rich: Ok, a hundred. Deal? 

Rizzo: Deal. 

Rich: Ok. I just gotta check on Nip, then we’ll go. 


Rich goes to his unexciting house, opens the door, and is startled by Nip 
bounding out. 


Nip: What’s wrong with you? Wait, there are lots of things wrong with you, so 
it’s a complicated answer. But really, are you infected with the Rizzo virus? 


Rich: Going out, Nip? I just wanted to check on you before Rizzo and I go do 
an errand for work. And who knows, it could be the last time I see you. 
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Nip: You’re going somewhere with Rizzo? Now I know you’re out of your mind. 
(gives scolding look) I suppose I’ll have to come with you guys so Rizzo 
doesn’t get you both killed. 
Nip waltzes over to Rich’s work car and plops down by the passenger door. 
Rich: What? You wanna come with us? 
Nip: In spite of my natural instinct for self-preservation, yes. 
Scene 5 
Rich pulls the silver SUV up to Chaser Bank at a snail’s pace. 
Rizzo: You drive like a blind 90-year-old. 
Rich: Just being cautious. 
Nip: I hate to agree with Rizzo, but are you trying to avoid arriving or what? 


Rich finally parks and leaves the car running. 


Rich: Ok, so just go in and tell them you’re making a deposit for the Black 
Pyramid Foundation. 


Nip: Sounds ominous. 
Rizzo: Black Culture Fund, got it. 


Rich: No! Black Pyramid Foundation! (takes out notepad) Here, I’m writing it 
down for you. 


Nip: This is gonna be flawless. 

Rizzo grips the case and heads into the bank. After some initial confusion 
between Rizzo and the receptionist, he’s directed to a back office. He’s 
greeted by a balding man with a snarky demeanor. 

Snarky Bald Man: Hello. How can I help you? 

Rizzo: I told the receptionist what I needed help with. 

Snarky Bald Man (deep sigh): What’s in the case? 

Rizzo: How should I know? I’m just an ignorant courier. 


Snarky Bald Man (scowling): So it would appear. Just leave the case and go. 


Rizzo puts the case on the desk, grabs a chocolate mint from a pristine glass 
jar and walks out. 
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The Snarky Bald Man immediately shuts his door and makes a call to Miss 
Drainsworth. 


Snarky Bald Man: Delivery received. 
CLICK. 
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Episode 7 
Scene 1 


At Green Mountain Accounting, Mr. Wash and Miss Drainsworth are watching 
a video feed of Chaser Bank’s back office. 


Mr. Wash: That’s not him. 
Miss Drainsworth (scowl, clenching jaw): What do you mean that’s not him? 


Mr. Wash: I don’t know who that tall, lanky, shaky looking guy is, but that is 
not Rich from accounting. 


Miss Drainsworth: How is that possible?! 
Mr. Wash: I don’t know. 


Miss Drainsworth: I didn’t really expect you to know. Somehow, despite the 
lowest expectations that I set for you, you still manage to fail me. 


Mr. Wash (proud): I am quite a unique individual. 


Miss Drainsworth: How can we have a fall guy, if we can’t get him to do 
anything overtly to take a fall? 


Mr. Wash (uncertain): I don’t know what overt means. 


Miss Drainsworth (groan, scowl): Send him again tomorrow. And where is he 
now, anyway? 


Mr. Wash: I dunno. Remember, the GPS tracker we tried to put on his phone 
failed. 


Miss Drainsworth: And what about our newest attempt at his house? 
Mr. Wash: Lemme check. 


Mr. Wash hacks on a keyboard and brings up an array of camera feeds, all of 
which are black. 


Mr. Wash: Well, unless he lives in a pit of black ink, it looks like those feeds 
aren’t working either. 


Miss Drainsworth: How is this possible?! I sent a highly trained expert from 
the CIA to do the job! Perhaps we’ve underestimated this guy. 


Mr. Wash: A nerdy loser that lives alone with his cat? Unlikely. 
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Miss Drainsworth: Send him back to Speedy Cat tomorrow with the same 
instructions. Oh, and this time, make sure his ‘company car’ is rigged with a 
camera. 
Mr. Wash: Damn the IT department! I told them to do that! 
Miss Drainsworth: Sure, blame the nerds. Look, this guy knows too much. If 
we don’t silence him one way or another, then Mr. Bighead is gonna come 
after both of us. 
Mr. Wash: Yes, Miss Drainsworth. 


Scene 2 


Rich is sprawled out on his mediocre couch, while Rizzo enjoys the comfort of 
Rich’s expensive, fancy recliner. Nip is frolicking in his cat condo. 


Rizzo (dopey look of satisfaction): Wow, I could get used to this. 

Rich (glum): Don’t. 

Rizzo: Can I borrow this to game in? 

Rich: Firm no. 

Nip: If you let him keep the chair, maybe it’ll keep him away from us. 
Rich gets a call from Mr. Wash. 

Rich (upset): Oh, what now? 

Rich answers call. 


Mr. Wash: Hey, just wanted to let you know, you’ll be doing the same thing 
tomorrow. 


Rich: Uh, what’s that exactly? 
Mr. Wash: The task you just did for the company. 
Rich: Can you be more specific? 


Mr. Wash (agitated): I really don’t wanna talk about details on the phone, if ya 
know what I mean. 


Rich (confused): Then why did you call me about it? 


Mr. Wash: Just do the same thing tomorrow, ok? And make sure you use the 
company car. 


43 
Rich: Yes, Mr. Wash. 
Rich ends call. 
Rich: I need to rethink my life. 
Nip: I’ve been telling you that for years. 
There’s a knock at Rich’s door. He lets Asha and Rayo in. 
Rich: Hi guys. Are you sure you got all the bugs? 
Rayo: Yeah, you’re good. 


Rich: I just got a call from Mr. Wash. He wants me to do another delivery 
tomorrow. 


Asha: So what are you gonna do? 
Nip: Knowing Rich, he’ll fold like a deck of cards. 


Rich: I gotta find a way out. Let’s get that data dump organized. Who should 
we send it to? 


Asha: There are lots of independent, online journalists we can send it to. And 
it should be sent to as many as possible, so it can’t be censored. 


Rich: What about the FBI? 

Asha and Rayo’s jaws drop from shock. Nip twists whiskers. 
Nip: Forgive his ignorance. He means well. 

Rayo: That’s about the last place you’d wanna send it. 


Asha: Remember that people from extortion-funded alphabet soup agencies 
are on the boards of both Beelzebub and Black Pyramid. 


Rich: Ah, right. So what good will it do to just put this info online if they 
don’t get punished for their crimes? 


Rayo: That’s true. It might not get the results we want. 


Asha: The truth should still be out there, though. Who knows. Maybe it’ll 
motivate people to stop paying taxes and learn what freedom is. 


Rich: Aside from that, what am I gonna do? I’ve been an accountant my whole 
life. 


Asha: You have enough saved to be ok for a while? 
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Rich: Yeah, for a while. But what about long-term? And are they gonna come 
after me? 


Asha: You gotta figure it out, just like the rest of us. Rayo and I know some 
good people, though. We can maybe give you some pointers. 


Nip: And what about me? You won’t have to sell the cat condo, will you? 


Rayo: We’re gonna make the data dump look like it came from Mr. Wash, 
remember? 


Asha: So let’s review the evidence we have for the big picture. Beelzebub Inc 
gets billions in extortion-funded projects, part of which is building and 
maintaining prisons. They have board members that also belong to a non- 
profit called Black Pyramid. Beelzebub owns Speedy Cat, which is a huge 
distribution hub for cocaine. The Speedy Cat cash is sent into Black Pyramid 
accounts, where a bunch of former government gangsters access the funds, 
tax-free. 

Rich starts sulking. 

Rich: This is huge! They’re still gonna kill me! 

Asha: Maybe... 

Rich: Gee, thanks. 

Nip: So why do people think government is a good thing? 

Rizzo snores loudly. Everyone stares at him in awe. 

Asha: How can someone sleep at a time like this? 

Rayo: So even with all the evidence of that from the accounting paperwork, 
there’s still one key piece of intel lacking. Do you have proof of what they do 
at Speedy Cat? 


The room goes silent. Rich gulps. 


Rich: Well, not exactly. Just what we witnessed the first time we went and 
Nip came out covered in powder. 


Nip: That was a long night... 


Rayo: In that case, you might wanna get some video evidence to tie it all 
together. 


Rich: And how are we gonna do that? 
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Asha looks at Nip. 
Nip: Oh, no! Don’t look at me like that. 


Asha: I have an idea... 
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Episode 8 
Scene 1 


Rich is parking around the corner from Speedy Cat. He’s sweating and 
mumbling to himself. 


Rich: Ok, I got this...yeah, no sweat...Who am I kidding? That guy with nine 
fingers is gonna kill me! How did I manage to drag Asha and Nip into this? Ok, 
ok, just get out of the car. 

Rich peels himself out of the slick Mercedes SUV company car and slowly 
makes his way to the Speedy Cat entrance, where he’s once again greeted by 
the tough looking blond woman with the Eastern European accent. 

Blond Woman (smirking): You back again, tough guy? 

Rich: Yeah. You seem surprised. 

Blond Woman (doubtful): Wait here. 

Blond Woman goes into the warehouse and soon emerges by the giant man 
with one eye and nine fingers. He’s carrying another case, much larger than 
the last one. 


One Eye: Big case. (disturbing grin) 


Rich grimaces, grabs the case and can barely lift it. The gangsters laugh at 
Rich’s physical weakness. 


Rich: I need to know what’s in the case. 

Gangsters keep laughing. 

Rich: I need to know what’s in the case. The boss didn’t tell you? 

One Eye’s laughter dies off. 

One Eye: Why lie? Boss tell me nothing. (points angrily away) Go! 

Rich gets his phone out and sends a text. 

Rich: Ok, I’ll have him message you. 

There is an awkward moment of silence as One Eye and The Blond consider 
ways of pummeling Rich. Rich’s mind is racing with the words ‘come on, 
Rayo’ repeating over and over. While this is happening, Nip sneaks up and 


scampers into the warehouse. One Eye is then distracted by his phone. He 
glances at it, is shocked and disappointed, then looks at Rich skeptically. 
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One Eye: I open case. 
One Eye grabs a key and opens the case. It’s full of cash and gold bricks. 
Rich: See, that wasn’t so hard, now was it? 
One Eye grunts threateningly. Rich closes the case and tries to get away 
quickly, but can’t cuz he’s struggling with the weight of the case. As he flees, 
he hears people screaming in the warehouse. 


Hey, get out of here, stupid cat! Look at this mess! I should kill it! 


Rich panics when he hears this and freezes in his tracks. A moment later, he’s 
relieved when he hears another person scream. 


Damn cat got away! 

Slightly relieved, he manages to get back to the company car. He waits a 
couple minutes, takes a deep breath, wipes more sweat from his big forehead, 
and forces himself to take the case back to the warehouse. He’s greeted by 
the blond woman again, who is quite disgruntled. 

Blond Woman (mumbling to herself): Stupid cat...(glances at Rich) You lost? 
Rich: The car won’t start. I have to wait for an Uber. 

Blond Woman: Stupid little man! No Uber. 

She calls out One Eye. 

One Eye: No Uber. 


Rich: Well, I’ll have to leave the case here, then. Damn unreliable Mercedes. 
(kicks the ground) 


One Eye (angry finger pointing): You take two case after car fix, yes? 
Rich: Yes, two cases after the car’s fixed. Sure thing. See ya! 


Rich ditches the case and scurries away. He gets a couple blocks away and 
starts to freak out. 


Rich (panicking): I don’t see Asha! Where is Asha? Did they get her? Where’s 
Nip? 


He frantically calls Asha, and just as he does, Asha’s car comes speeding 
around a tight corner. She slams on the brakes and stops next to Rich. He 
bumps his head as he gets in. 
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Nip (covered in white powder): Smooth as silk, like always. Good news, 
buddy, ya won’t have to feed me for couple days at least! 


Rich is relieved to see Nip, Asha, and Rayo. 
Rich: You guys did great! How’d the video come out? 


Rayo (fingers flying on a laptop): Yours and Nip’s both look ok at first glance, 
but won’t know for sure until we get a full look at it. 


Nip (proud): Well, I know mine should be flawless. 

Asha: Ok, we’re going to your place, right Rich? 

Rich: What? That’s the last place we should go! 

Asha: I was being sarcastic. Calm down. 

Nip: But I need the cat condo! I need something to frolic in! 
Asha: We’re going to my place. 


Nip (happy, relieved): Well, why didn’t ya say so? Can I stay with you 
permanently? 


Scene 2 

At Asha’s well-decorated, clean, middle-class house with a lovely garden, Rich 
and Asha are hanging over Rayo’s shoulder as he puts the finishing touches on 
the whistle-blowing data dump. Nip is finally starting to calm down and is 
laying in a corner, trying to sleep. 

Nip: Worst.Cat.Food.Ever...but somehow I want more. 

Rayo hovers one finger over the ‘enter’ key on the keyboard. 

Rayo: Ok, this is it. You sure you wanna do this? 

Rich: A little late to turn back now. 

Rayo hits the enter key. 


Rayo: There we go. Let “The Speedy Cat’ conspiracy begin. We just sent all 
the evidence to twenty different online journalists. 


Asha: And to Mr. Wash’s boss, right? 


Rayo: Yeah, Miss Drainsworth will be getting an unpleasant surprise in the 
morning. 


49 
Asha: Can we watch the video of Nip again? It’s hilarious! 
Rayo starts the video. It shows Nip bounding through the warehouse, 
frantically clawing 50 pound bags of ‘cat food’ open, which creates a comical 
plume of white powder clouds. Gangsters freak out and pursue, Nip pounces 
around piles of cash and stacks of gold bricks before getting chased out by the 
gangsters. 
Everyone laughs as the video ends. 
Asha: So you gonna go to work tomorrow? 


Rich: I might just wait for a call or message. 


Nip: Wait a sec...if he’s not working anymore, that means he’ll be at the house 
with me all the time. (disturbed) Why did I agree to help again? 


Scene 3 


Miss Drainsworth is in her office, extremely panicked, having a call with Mr. 
Bighead. 


Miss Drainsworth: Yes, sir....[ don’t know sir...He hasn’t been in the office 
yet...Will do, of course...Yes, I understand that PR firms can only do so 
much...Of course I’m grateful to not be terminated...I see...Severance 
package?...Ok...Yes, sir. 

CLICK. 


Miss Drainsworth takes a couple swigs from a flask hidden in her desk. 


Miss Drainsworth: Oh, why do I even try and hide it anymore? (sets flask 
prominently on desk) 


She looks through the personnel directory for Green Mountain Accounting and 
finds Rich’s number. She sends a text. 


Come into work immediately. We need to talk. 

After this, she makes a call. An operator answers. 

Operator: Special services division. How may I direct your call? 
Miss Drainsworth: Bernie, if he’s available. 

Operator: He just got back from China. 

Miss Drainsworth: Are you sure it’s ok to say that over the phone? 


Operator: I’m kinda new, so not sure. Should I put you through to him? 
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Miss Drainsworth: Yes, I have a job for him. 
Scene 4 


Rich walks into Green Mountain Accounting and is cut off by two goons in 
black. 


Goon: We’re going for a ride. 

Rich: I get car sick when I ride in the back. 

They get to a black SUV, put Rich in the back, blindfold him, and speed off. A 
while later, they whisk him into a nondescript building with blacked-out 
windows. When the blindfold comes off, he’s sitting in a swanky office, staring 
across a desk at a woman he’s never met. 


Rich: This isn’t my office. 


Miss Drainsworth: That’s correct, Rich. You no longer work at Green 
Mountain Accounting. 


Rich: I don’t? 

Miss Drainsworth pushes a paper towards Rich. He glances at it nervously. 
Rich: What’s that? 

Miss Drainsworth: A non-disclosure agreement. After you sign it, you will no 
longer be employed by Green Mountain Accounting, and you will receive a 
severance package. (she smirks at him) We’re downsizing, but the package is 
quite generous. 

Rich: After I sign this, can I leave? 

Miss Drainsworth (scoffs): You will be escorted off the property. 

Rich: Good enough, I guess. 

Rich scribbles on the NDA. 


Miss Drainsworth: You’re either very clever, or the luckiest person alive. I 
suppose I’ll never know. Goodbye, Rich. 


Rich thinks to ask her name, then thinks better of it. He shuts his mouth just 
as the goons blindfold him and drag him away. 


Scene 5 
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Rich walks into his house and sees Nip sprawled out in the middle of the living 
room floor. 


Rich: Looks like we’ll be spending a lot more time together! 
Nip: Looks like I’ll have to hit the streets more. 


Just as Rich is about to sit in his fancy, expensive chair, Rizzo bursts through 
the door and takes a seat. 


Rich: I was gonna sit there. 

Rizzo: Remember our deal. 

Rich (dejected): Oh, right. 

Asha knocks. Rich lets her in. 

Asha: Hey, you survived! 

Rich: Yeah, so far. 

Rizzo: You think they’re still gonna kill you? 

Rich: Nah. I think they would’ve killed me already if they were going to. 
Nip (sarcastic): And Rich is never wrong... 

Asha: Do you know what happened to Mr. Wash? 

Rich: Nope. But I’m pretty sure it’s highly unpleasant. 

Asha: So now what’s the plan? 

Rich: Well, they gave me a severance package, so I’ll live off that for a while. 
Rizzo: A severance package? What’s that? 

Nip: You shouldn’t use such big words around Rizzo. 

Asha: You’re not gonna work? 

Rich: I’ll pick up a part time job. I was thinking about waiting tables. 


Asha: I know some cash and crypto-only spots where you wouldn’t get your 
tips extorted by the mafia with fancy titles. 


Nip: You can barely feed a cat, and you wanna get paid to feed humans? 
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Rich: Sounds great! I wanna spend a lot of time working on my first book, 
though. I’m gonna call it ‘Nip The Cat’. (looks at Nip) It’s gonna be a fictional 
book about you, buddy! 
Nip: Real original title. I’m sure it’ll be a hit. 


THE END 
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